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occasionally through a hole that had been bored in
one of his front teeth, in imitation of the stage-
coachmen of the day. Lord A * * * 's brother next
appeared on the scene, in a costume little more
complete than those of the others.

The visitors, although astonished at the appear-
ance of the group, proceeded to business. Manners
conducted it on the part of his friends, who could
not speak French; and, with a view of discharging
his office more comfortably, drew aside the folds of
his Witney blanket and placed his back against
the mantelpiece, to enjoy the warmth of the glow-
ing wood-ashes in the grate below. The French-
men were refused an apology by our friends,
coupled with the observation, that with English-
men the case would be different; but that it was
impossible on the present occasion to arrange
matters in that way. They therefore requested the
other party to name their weapons. Manners coolly
informed them that they had decided on using
fusils, at twelve paces! This seemed rather to
astonish the Frenchmen: they exchanged glances,
and then cast their eyes round the room, and on
the strange figures before them. Meade was
whistling through his teeth; Lord A * * *, whose
coppers were rather hot, had thrust his head out
into the street through a pane of glass that had
been smashed the night before ; while the others
were stalking about the room in their rather airy
costumes. The gravity of the Frenchmen was over-
come by the ludicrous /^aspect and sang froid of
their opponents, and they burst out laughing.
Lord A * * *, who was as full of fun as he was of
pluck, stretching out his hand to the injured party,e wasmust be acknowledged he was one of theurprised at the deference with which he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